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“The supreme combination of 
all that is fine in motor cars.” 





Distinction +7 A man or motor may 
gain notoriety, even popularity, almost 
over night—and lose them just as 
quickly. But distinction comes only 
with time and a long series of notable 
achievements. 


THE 
RESTFUL 
CAR 


The distinction which Packard cars 
enjoy is the result of more than a 
generation of leadership in engineering 
and in body design—a quarter century 
of patronage by an illustrious clientele. 


Pride in Packard ownership is natural, 
and few would care to change the 
famous lines which proclaim their cars 
as Packards. But there are those who 











wish an individual distinction. To 
them Packard offers the masterpieces 
of the foremost body designers and 
unlimited choice in color combina- 
tions, upholstery and the refinements 
of equipment. 


Thus those who would add the final 
touch of luxury and personality to 
supreme comfort, beauty and distinc- 
tion can gratify their ultimate desire 
in a customvbuilt Packard. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS 


ONE 


PACKARD 
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LIFE, LIBERTY AND WEATHER FORECAST 
THE PURSUIT OF For the Big Games 
HAPPINESS WHIRLWINDS FROM 
THE WEST 


THE WORLD’S WITTIEST WEEKLY 





SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 6, 1926 





ISLANDS ASK FREEDOM AccorDING to Senator Reed's in- YANKS FLAY FRENCH 
Tue Philippine Legislature has vestigations, the Senate is about to Nines 

now adopted a resolution calling for get some of the very best members 

complete independence. If they are that money can buy. 

really serious about it there’s no 

reason why we shouldn't sell them 

our Statue of Liberty. 


YORKERS returning from 
Paris say that in spite of the decline 
of the france they were grossly over- 
charged at every turn. It may be, 
oe of course, that our French cousins 

were merely trying to make their 


- : = guests teel at ome, 
ENGLAND CHIDES U.S. 28s feet at hom 


ENGLAND finds it very humorous 


AFTER more than thirteen years of that the citizens of “The Land of the A sTaTIsTicIAN of the Metro- 
intensive study a professor of Brown Free” aren't permitted to take a politan Life Insurance Company has 
University has figured out that V. drink. On the other hand, it is computed the cash value of a child at 
Dei Hic Dux Ind. means “by the will rather amusing to us that the citizens birth to be $9,333, at five years of 
of God, here I became leader of the of the Empire on which “The Sun age $14,156 and at fifteen years 
Indians.” This just goes to show Never Sets” can’t buy cigarettes $25,341. In other words, it isn’t the 


what a college education can do. after eight o’clock at night. original cost, it’s the upkeep. 





Percy—Thay, Othcar, who wath that lady I theen you with latht night? 
Oscar—That wathn’t no lady—that wath my mamma! 
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Brown 
JoNES—Gosh, where? 


Hurry, hurry! 


Ay 


[™ Miss Lofus worked 


office, 


in an 


Pity the pure working girl! 
She broke out in sables and sat at 
Ritz tables, 
Pity the pure working girl! 
She only got twenty-one berries a 
week, 
Yet she flashes a necklace of pearl: 
To locate the moral you've not far 
to seek 
Pity the pure working girl! 


HIS 


A lot of young folks these days 
who don’t know where they are 
going, apparently haven't the time 
to stop and inquire. 
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Lady Godiva is riding down Broadway. 
I haven't seen a horse for an age! 
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Ilints to Purifiers 


R= TATIONS should be carefully 


pac ked in excelsior to prevent 
injury. 

Girls from the country should be 
equipped with bells around the neck 
so they can be found when they 
stray from the path. 

Good resolutions should be han- 
dled with extreme care as they are 
carried out, to prevent breaking. 

Dirty cracks should 


sealed with cement or plaster as soon 


always be 


as made. 
Principles should be 
high; 


kept 
usually placing them in the 
attic or on the roof is the best plan. 

Bad breaks should be mended with 
glue or tied together firmly as soon 
as they occur. 


very 


Wayne G, Haisley 


Some Pure Thoughts 


Purol 


Have you an Italian villa for sale? 


but let me show you this charming Louise Cans Chateau! 























Ballad of the 99.44 Pure 


I" was Saturday night at the 
Riley's, 
And baths were in order, of course: 
And Eddie and Tim had gone in for 
the swim, 
And were shiny and sleek as a 


horse. 


Then father he tickled the Ivory, 
Then Katie and Aggie and Phil 
Emerged debonair in clean under- 

wear 


And last came the lady called Lil. 


And Lil cast her lamps on the sliver 
They left of the Ivory soap, 
And though somewhat unnerved, 
she sweetly observed, 
“You don't think I'd use that, I 


hope? 


You've left me but fifty-six hun- 
dredths, 
You've drained all the best to the 
dregs: 
How can I stay pure if I use it, Pm 
sure 
You're a parcel of poisonous 


~ 
veggs 


“Twas easy to see that she meant it, 
She made neither outery nor fuss 
But though they all joshed, joined 
the Righteous | nwashed, 

\ martyr to Purity Plus. 


George A. Paravicini 





99 /44.100 PER CENT. PURE 
Miss Ivory in her bath 
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If all the jokes about girls u all, ing hac / were trae f 


Granny 

Y= it’s been sort of lonesome 

around here without Granny. 
She was always so open-handed and 
generous. Why, I remember the 
first week she was here. She was 
fond of going shopping in the after- 
noons. So this one day she came 
home with a brand-new black hand 
bag. “Why, what have you there, 
Granny?” asks the wife. Granny 
didn’t say a word, but when we 
opened the bag, there were three 
dozen pairs of silk stockings and a 
live chicken with love from Grandma. 
Well, that was a surprise! The next 
night she came home with a fireless 
cooker and a set of Kipling, and we 
had more fun! Of course, after a 
while we began to wonder where she 


was buying these things, as all she 


had was carfare when she went out 
we were getting cramped in the five 
rooms. Johnny and Matilda were 
kicking about having to sleep in the 
elevator shaft and the clothes closet 
the wife was cooking in was too small 
And then one night Granny didn’t 
come home. We waited a week for 
her, but we weren't worried as we 
knew she often used to go camping 
or on all-night clam bakes And 
then one night the wife looks up 
surprised from the paper and reads 
where a Mrs Harold Zookie had 
heen sentenced to ten  vears for 
removing the glass clock from. the 
information desk in Grand Central 
You can imagine how crestfallen we 
were then. 

Yes, it’s been sort. of lonesome 
around here without Granny 

Perelmar 


























4 





JUDGE 





THE FELLOW WHO WHISTLED A NAUGHTY SONG 









































THE PURE, PURE FISH 
A Love Story for Every Member of the Family 


by Kathleen Kathoris 


HE sunflowers blew sweetly 
across the eyes of sweet Pat- 
tootie Patoot as she went sing- 

ing about her father’s kitchen tending 

the gently murmuring stills, and the 
tomato vines climbed coyly over her 
front porch. 

Sweet Pattootie, as she was inti- 
mately called by all the appre- 
ciative members of the perish, 
always went about with a smile 
on her lips, an egg stain on her 
face, or a flask on her hip, and 
she was loved by everyone, far 
and near, for her generous 
affection and sweet good will. 

But the gently sloping coun- 
tenance of Sweet Pattootie was 
clouded on this particular 
morning by a veil of haze. 7 
It had only been a Sunday- 
school picnic but, as the boys 
said earlier in the evening, it 
sure was a riot. Our little girl 
could only remember a few 
outstanding incidents of the 
previous night, but the chief 
thing that had clung to her 
Dunkelschmaltz, 
the concrete tire 


was George 
salesman from 
Piqua, who had promised to come 
and see her again to-day. 

George hadn't really been invited 
to the picnic, but he had sort of 
horned in on the party, as the Eski- 
mos say, since he was trying to sell 
one of the perishers, who was about 
to be married, a set of concrete tires 
for his kiddy-car. 

And now, as she went about, turn- 
ing up the steam a little in this kettle 
and down a little in that, Pattootie 
reflected upon the flashy tire sales- 
man and his attentions of the previ- 
ous evening. She was _ thirty-six 
years old now and it did seem as 
though she ought to be thinking 
about getting married or something. 
Hadn’t she been thinking about it 
for thirty-six years now? We ask 
you—we don’t know, and anyhow 
what good had it done her and why 
does an electric eel? 

It was all very well to teach the 
infant class and play the organ and 
keep house for the old man and tend 
his smelly old hootch kettles and 
visit the sick and the retail boot- 
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leggers and carry 
Christmas dinners to 
the poor. Yes, they 
were all 
very well,’ 
and how 
are all 
7 @ UF? 


. 





folks? But this morning, as she 
thought of George and his sporty 
little two-seated Hispana-Fiord, she 
was overcome with the 
get away from all this, and see 
something of the life she had read 
about in Sloppy Stories and exper- 
ienced in the darkness of the sinema. 

Should she flee with her handsome 
tire salesman or should she stifle her 
commotions and go on in this hum- 
drum life that would some day steal 
the bouquets of pansies from the gar- 
den of her rich, proud head? Ah, 
should she or should she? That was 
the all-fired question. 


desire to 





ou 














“After all she would he 


more appreciated at home 
faithfully tending her father’s 
, stills.” 


Suddenly, our little girl heard a 
scratching at the side door of the 
circus tent and there, in all his six 
feet two of feline attractiveness, stood 
Bettina, the neighbor's cat, with her 
little brood of twenty-six chickens, 
which she had just laid out the day 
before. She barked proudly as she 
proudly herded her proud little family 
down the road and out of sight in a 
cloud of dust that settled gingerly 
over the rafters of the evening. 

Suddenly, the essence of it all came 
back to Sweet Pattootie. The wist- 
ful poignance of that domestic barn- 
yard scene awoke a new spring of 
love and raspberries in her youthful 
breast. After all, this was home, 
even if it was a hell of a hole, and 
what was good enough for the cows 
and horses was good enough for her. 

And as the last red rays of a setting 
sun filled the mud holes of Beggar's 
Valley with the breath of a cold, hard 
winter, the hoarse, innocent voice of 

(Continued on page 29) 
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IS ONLY 99.43/100 PURE 


STER DISCOVERS A BAR OF IVORY SOAP 
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Sentences To Be Imposed 
the 
100 per ce nt. pure days of 1950 AD. 


N° EMBER—The S. S. 
-_ 


sixty days in jail for lying in the 
New York Harbor. 


Two maple trees, $100 fine for 


During an average month in 


eviathan, 


exposing their limbs on Main street, 
Westville, Ia. 

\ lamp, thirty 
smoking on Sunday. 

The Whatnot Corporation, $1,000 
fine for being in a bad hole financially. 


days in jail for 


One wall, $200 fine for being plas- 
tered. 
The Hoots\ ille 


ordered to 


Daily Bugle, 


cease publication for 


stealing a march. 

One revolving door, padlocked for 
going around with the wrong sort of 
people. 

Seven prunes, $200 fine for being 
discovered stewed in a Twenty- 
seventh street boarding house, New 
York. 

\ sign painter, $150 fine for making 
bad signs. 

One deflated 
order for staying up after 9.30 p.m. 


balloon, by court 

The tennis champion, debarred for 
life from playing in the United States, 
for raising a racket. 
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“Well 


Motorist’s Primer 


THE MOTOR COP 


Ts the 
speed maniacr 

Oh, yes. Tle is 
with 


two miles an hour. 


her because 


Why doesn't the motor cop hand 


her a ticket? 
The 
ticket 


motor ¢ | 


be CAUSE she has 


brown € yes. 


such 


they cant say I'm suggestive!” 





motor cop angry u ith the 


De ing very severe 


she drove siaty- 


‘0p doe sn't hand her a 


big 








One electric sign, ordered taken 


down for going out by itself after 
7 P.M. 

The Kurtzpantz Clothing Com- 
pany, Inc., $5,000 fine for having a 
bad week. 


One carpenter. thirty days in jail 
for breaking a rule. 


One pair of overshoes, ordered 
destroyed for having a dirty look. 

\ glass of water, $500 fine for 
being drunk. 

Columbus Circle, $1,000 fine for 


not being square. 

\ high price, ordered cut down for 
having no visible means of support. 

One witness, $500 fine for swearing 
in court. 

Two turkeys, $1,000 fine for hang- 
ing undressed in a butcher's window. 


Broadway, ninety days in jail for 


crossing Forty-second street after 
the policeman blew his whistle. 
The Buller Construction & Re- 


building Company, $5,000 fine for 
raising the roof. 

One man, $300 fine for concealing 
arms in his coat sleeves. 

\ horse, $100 fine for breaking 
into a run. 

Everybody. imprisonment for life 
for contempt of court. 

Wayne G 


Haisley 






































“DARN!” 
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FATHER SAYS 
























































Brave Deeds of Bright Boys 
No. 1. How Archie McOsker Saved 


a Man's Life 
A 8 HIE McOsker was 
4 years old and in his second year 
One day Archie 
was just about to leave a barroom 


twelve 
in primary school. 


when he saw near him an old man 
who had arranged seven glasses of 
Antigua rum in front of him and was 
preparing to down them one after 
the other. 
well shot already, and Archie, taking 


The old man was pretty 


in the situation in a glance, realized 
that seven more hookers would prob- 
With a bound he 
was at the side of the old man and 
before the latter could speak, Archie 
had tossed them off himself without 
batting an eyelash. 


ably prove fatal. 


The old man 
turned out to be none other than 
Goody Two Shoes and he rewarded 
the daring lad liberally for his brave 
ection. Archie finished his schooling 
the following vear with the old man’s 
assistance and is now a rising cash 
boy in a meat market. 














Tommy and His Fish 


Tommy is only four years old 
but he is already very fond of “the 
finny sport.” Tommy’s collection 
of fish, which he keeps under his bed, 


includes one squid, a score of eels, a 
lovely little trout as good as new, 
and a perfect honey of a slightly used 
ham sandwich. Tommy never tires, 
however, of telling how he hooked 
his biggest fish. Let us hear him 
tell it himself: 

“It was at a night club,” says 
Tommy, “and we had gone about 
half the evening when I found out 
that I had left my billfold in my 
other pants, heh, heh . . . . Just 
then I saw the waiter approaching 
with the check. I turned to the 
other gent in the party, a citrus man 
from the West, and told him I had 
to make a call. Then I ducked 
around the corner and in two minutes 
I was out on the main drag heading 
for my crib. 
call!” 


Say, that was a close 


A Playti me song 


Ring-a-ring-o'-roses, 
That's the game to play, 
In the shady orchard 
On a summer's day; 
While the birds above us, 
In the apple tree, 
Peep at us and wonder 
What our game can be. 


Chorus 


Red hot mamma, 

Red hot mamma, 

Turn your dampers down! 

Ring-a-ring-o’-roses, 
Baby’s tumbled down, 

Pick her up, the darling— 
Kiss away the frown! 

Tumbles never hurt one 
Where the grass is green. 

Put her in the middle, 
Baby shall be queen! 


The Kiddies’ Own High Hat Junior 


Well, well, and how are all the 
little demi-wits to-day? Heard a 
good one yesterday. . . . Seems they 
are calling camels “Ships of the 
Desert” because they carry so much 
baggage across the desert. . . . ha, ha. 
ee Speaking of camels, they may 
be able to go a whole week without a 
drink, but we'd get thirstv!..... 
Little Henny Firefogel, of New 
Rochelle, sends in this interesting 





recipe: “Two parts of buttermilk, 
one part of water, and a spoonful of 
Shake well with shaved ice 
and heave it out the window. It’s 
Thanks, 
. wee try iH... 55. Read 
a good book the other day ... . it 
was called “How Elsie Found Her 
self” . . and tells how Elsie found 
herself a platinum bracelet, a new 


sugar. 


ho damn good anyway. 
Henny 


Rovee, and a sugar poppa. 
Everybody around here seems to be 
playing this new game, “Anecdotes” 
. you start off with the one about 

the pair that were traveling and the 
hotel that was filled up and so on 
then the person next to you tells one 
and so on... . then gradually all 
the decent people leave the room and 
the last person in the room is made 
. At’s hot! 

The Six Best “Junior Steppers”: 

“Waltz Me Around Again, Willie.” 

“IT Found a Rose in the 
Garden.” 

“Suite 31, for Piccolo and Chin- 
Rest (Brahms).” 

“The Merry King of England.” 

“How Toby Got Fried” (Recita- 
tion). 


into a salad . . 


Yevil's 


“Jerusalem the Golden.” 





OSCAR WILDE 
At the age of ten. 


Oscar Wilde, boy marvel, who 
swam from Yonkers to Buffalo in 
two hours recently. Oscar says 
laughingly that he has just washed 


his hair and can’t do a thing with it. 
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PARADISE | 


“AS pictured by a reformer 
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Dry AGENT fh-hah! / caught cha! 


“Aw, you peeled!” 





























ONE oF THE Twins—Maw, you haven’t done right by us, you should have kept me from sueling 


my thumb so much and made Oscar such: his more. 
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“PURE 
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Norman Anthony. 





Editor, 


Speaking of Purity 


E ARE reminded of an article that appeared in 
the October 2 issue of Liberty, entitled “‘The 


Dry and Itching Palm.” With a few more or 
less familiar facts and figures it tells the old, old story of 
the abysmal corruption that always and everywhere is 
the price of Prohibition (the price that little Norway, to 
her everlasting credit, has just decided is too high). For 
example: 

“Nine hundred Prohibition agents have been dismissed 
in the last few years ‘for the good of the service’.” 

“In the City of New York there are at least 15,000 
speakeasies and only 200 Prohibition agents... . ” 

“Many proprietors of speakeasies pay graft each week 
to certain Prohibition agents. An army aviator, now 
retired, told me he witnessed the passing of $600... 

“TI know a druggist who was shaken down for $300. . . 
Specific incidents of bribes given to inspecting agents by 
druggists run into the thousands.” 

“Many agents bootleg large quantities of confiscated 
liquors.” 

“Twenty-five thousand dollars is a nominal bribe to be 
offered to an administrator. = 
several pages of such material, and the 
writer, Eula McClary, has divulged only a half of one 
per cent. of the open secret. 


There are 


The smug silence of every 
community in the land hides more of it. How can a 
people that venerates sanitation as we Americans do want 
to the comparatively 
of booze on our composite breath 
halitosis? 


wholesome smell 


for this 


swap sweet, 


national 


Purifying Our Politics 
S° MANY things that the Prohibitionists promised us 
‘in the gullible youth of our century have failed to 
materialize that one feels a little delicacy in referring 
to the list. It is like reminding a European debtor of his 
obligations. Nevertheless, duty impels us to a fractional 
There was to be no more drinking, for one 
thing, and a marked decrease in crime. 


enumeration. 
The social evil 
was to become a thing of the past, and poverty, and 
marital infelicity. But possibly the most confident of all 
the predictions of our militant millennialists, the thing on 
which we were asked to bank as on age and indigestion, 
was the complete elimination from our politics of the 
“saloon element.’ Close the saloons, they told us, and 
we'll get rid of the corrupt boss and his gorillas and hench- 
men who recruit their followers over the bar; prohibit 
liquor, and we'll wipe out the “shame of our cities.” 





Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 
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a Fase Ne Ae le “wars 


Ws: WERE never one to look with the horror of the 
Pharisee on the “saloon element,” but now that the 
saloons have been closed let’s see to what degree this 
particular promise of the drys has been fulfilled. In New 
York City the “saloon element” in our politics was repre- 
sented by Tammany. Tammany to-day is not exactly 
the same Tammany that used to misgovern the city in the 
dear dead days, but its reform did not come with Pro- 
hibition, except coincidentally. It came with Al Smith and 
George Olvaney and Justice McAvoy and other straight 
shooters of a younger generation who knew nothing of 
Prohibition—nothing good. Tammany is still as wet as 
the North River; it still relies for its power on the “saloon 
element,” or its equivalent, and it is more firmly entrenched 
in power than ever before in its picturesque history. It 
has just re-elected Al Smith Governor of New York for his 
fourth term (this is being written before the event but, 
barring an act of God, it is a safe prediction); it completely 
controls the city government, having long since cancelled 
the partnership with Hearst, and it entertains very re- 
spectable presidential aspirations for a favorite son. 
I: PHILADELPHIA the corresponding organization — is 

Mr. Vare’s Republican machine. Mr. Vare’s machine 
is probably much more corrupt than Tammany, but in the 
face of the most powerful opposition, political and finan- 
cial, that the Federal Administration could muster against 
him, Mr. Vare captured the Republican primaries in his 
State last spring and has just been elected Senator from 
Pennsylvania (another safe prediction). 

New Jersey, wedged in between these two mighty hives 
is ruled by the “saloon element” of Jersey City. Chicago 
is the sport of rival “saloon elements” to a degree unique 
in American annals. Boston, Buffalo, Detroit obey wet 
We don’t pretend to a knowledge of local polit- 
ical conditions in all the large cities of the country, 
but from those we are familiar with we gather that never 
before did the “‘saloon element,” so-called, seem to sit so 
pretty in the political saddle as in this year of our Lord, 
the 1926th, and of Wayne B. Wheeler, the 7th. 


~ 


I HE reasons must be obvious even to intellects of the 
caliber of Adna Leonard’s. 


x * x a * 


} OSSEeS. 


* * * * 


Prohibition has presented 
our urban spoilsmen with as pretty an issue as ever a 
politician dreamed of as a cloak for his selfish purposes. 
As long as Prohibition continues to mutilate our funda- 
mental law, so long will our cities continue to return to 
power the men who uphold the right of every humble 
citizen to his glass of beer. What a boon Prohibition has 
been—to “the boys”! W.M. H. 











HANDS OFF! MR. KIRETZER 


WARNED THE 
MAMMA IN. ANGRY TONES 
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ROOM FOR IMPROVEMENT 


We found thi: 
here it ws. 


one ina shoe shine parlor, s0 We had if dry-cle aned and 
Poor old Geebick had been hitting the flas! for several hours 


before his marriage and when the time came for the ceremony he was pretty 


well fried. 


you come to the altar with a man in that condition ?” 
another hunk of candy ana replied: 


the hride smaids title Pe 


Ilow Love Came to a 
Ferry boat 

C™ day, when he was only a little 

ferryboat, a bunch of people 
took him aside and broke a bottle of 
champagne over either his head or 
his tail (he didn’t know which, as he 
looked alike at both ends) and named 
him President Arthur. After that he 
used to ply back and forth between 
New York and Jersey. It was a dull 
life, but for the most part he was a 
contented little ferrvboat; all. he 
wanted was a handful of oats now 
and then, with maybe a good cigar 
on holiday S. 


After the marriage the minister said to the bride: “How could 


The hride bit off 


“Say, fella, do you think I could have 
qot him lo come here if he was sobe r?”’ 


This dru retort certainly made 


And then, one day, 
of his dreams. 


he saw the girl 
She was painted a 
swell red with blue stripes and she 
had a copper bottom and nice shiny 
rails. She was moving right straight 
toward him and as she drew nearer 
he saw her name painted on both 
sides of her Little Rosie. 
Oh, how his heart pounded, you may 
Would she look at him? 
He whistled twice, but what was his 
chagrin when she swept scornfully 
by him without even a glance. As 
he made his way slowly over to 


nose, 


he sure! 


Jersey there were tears in his eves 
and he felt the water sink in his 
gauges. 





Oh, how he used to wait for the 
day when she would speak to him! 
But she, proud, untamed creature 
that she was, never lifted her in- 
scrutable eves from the other shore. 
thy and miserable. he waited for her 
to s} eak. . 


in her woman's way, she came to 


. And then, one night. 


Lim. There was a heavy fog on the 
river. He was drifting along aim 
lessly, his heart full of love and his 
boilers only half full of steam. Sud 
denly, without a word, she was in his 
arms and his timhers shook with pas 
sion. In that first embrace all his 
** Littl 
Little Rosie!” he murmured 
brokenly; she was panting, her lips 
hungry: and hand in hand _ they 
moved into the dawn of a new day. 


waiting was forgotten. 


Rosie! 


Perelman 


success 


] OCALLY acclaimed in her native 

“ town for her sterling work in 
amateur theatricals, the girl went to 
New York determined to gain laurels 
and lucre there in her chosen pro 
fession. “I shall shoot into prom) 
nence without delay,” cried she to her 
intimates as the train wheezed awa: 
from Homeburg. A cynic upon the 
platform sneered. “Do tell!” sneered 
he. But the girl knew whereof she 
spoke. 


in the metropolis, she stormed her 


Three days after her arrival 


way into a_ theatrical manager's 
office, asked for an engagement, was 
refused, pulled an automatic which 
she had hidden in her clothes—no 
small trick in these days—and_ then 
taking careful aim at his head, so as 
to shoot him in the foot, shot him 
in the hand. A month later, after 
her acquittal in court, the girl was 
given a profitable engagement by a 
rival theatrical manager who was 


putting on a big revue. 


Marion LE. Burns 





“Oh-h! If I was only a 
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Jam Stealer 








Sand Lot News 


| STOLE JAM, Admits Joe, Age 5!!! 


E Story on Page 16 
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The Editor of this well known 
weekly of wit informed me the other 
day that I could have a vacation this 
week and I flashed right back at 
him quickly, “Why?"..... “Well,” 
he replied easily and with great 
aplomb in that waggish way of his, 
“next week is the Pure number, so 
what would you be doing in it?” 
alae ak “Heh, heh, heh!’ I snorted, 
twirling my bamboo cane, which I 
bought myself with my own money, 
which is little enough considering 
the number of Jupces I sell every 
week, and then I let him have it 
right between the eves. “‘Is that so!” 
ees as Perelrean says, “his con- 
fusion was pitiful to see’’ and as you 
can see for yourself, here I am in 
the Pure number! 


<< 


Van Pheian, the guy from Har- 
vard (that’s the college that’s got 
the team that just beat both William 
and Mary!), asks me if I’ve seen the 
new imported bottle are he 
savs that they are of hollow metal 
in the shape of a bird’s head with a 
large beak which opens when the 
bottle is tipped, and the liquid runs 
out of the beak ..... he also goes 
on to say that the 
idea was a flop because a watermelon 


“watermelon” 


is too large to take out on a party 
sary can you imagine that! 


JUDGE 








I certainly have been getting a 
razzing the last two or three weeks 
by certain parties who are very 
jealous of the gifts I have been re- 
ceiving oe eee as Leo Crosby Says» 
“always belittlin’, always belittlin’!” 
oe eos one of these parties, a guy 
named Rosa, who happens to be one 
of the Editors of JupGE and is there- 
fore even more jealous than the 
others, suggests that I run the “Six 


Best Presents” each week! 


a 


I have also received several ar- 
ticles of apparel from sympathizers 
who felt for me in my nudity and 
they ranged from corn plasters to 
fig leaves..... such popularity must 
be deserved, and I thank you, old 
eee with such support noth- 
ing can stop me! 








Oh, I forgot, this is the Pure num 
MEG ahs which reminds me of a 
new game I saw at a party the other 
mint «ose. I told “Mac” about it 
and as you may see by the illustra- 
tion below he’s awfully quick at those 
thine! . . ss 
was “Quoits” but 


Any way, the game 
instead of the 
usual “stake” a girl’s le-limbs were 
used and you have no idea how 
much fun it was..... which only 
goes to show how much pure joy 
amusement can be 
gotten out of a simple little game 
if it’s gone at in the right way! 


and innocent 


ht 


No change in the Six Best “Step 
pers” this week. ‘‘Play Gypsy” still 
heads the list. 

“Play Gypsy”—(Countess Marit 
2a). 

“All Alone Monday”—(The Ram 
blers). 

“Cross Your 
High). 

“Ladder of Love” 

“Half Moon”—(Honeymoon Lane 

“You Will, Won’t You?” 


(Cross). 


Heart” —(Quee n 
(Vanities). 


(( rigs 
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ROBABLY influenced by the foot- 
first-night 
e taken up cheer- 
ing plays as if they 


ball season, our 
audiences hay 
were so mats 
championship games. It is a rare 


evening now that the theater on an 


opening night doesn’t sound as if 
Red Grange were tackling Morris 
Gest for a loss of sixty yards, grab- 


bing the fumbled ball and rushing it 
through the entire Shubert office force 
for a couple of dozen touchdowns. 
It doesn't seem to matter much what 
Enthu- 
silastic velling has apparently become 
as fixed a habit 


the quality of the play is. 


as sticking one’s toe 
holder of the seat 
dislodging 


under the wire 
ahead and the occupant’s 
derby. 

In the last few weeks, everything 
that has been produced in the New 
York theater has been greeted with a 
tumultuous din of approval—on the 
opening night by the audience and 
now and again the next morning by 
storehouse. 
that has been 


during this 


the manager of Cain's 
The only thing, in fact, 
put on in the theater 
period that hasn't been bravo'd with 
the volume of a thunderstorm has 
been Percy Hammond's overcoat. 
‘The Good Fellow.” “The Jeweled 
Tree,” ““We Americans,” “An Amer- 
ican Tragedy,” ““Criss-Cross,”’ “They 
All Want Something,” “Deep River” 
and three or four other exhibitions 
have been thus 
hallelujahed If things keep up, we 
may anticipate the 


indiscriminately 


need of ear- 
muffs in self protection on the occa- 
sion of Samuel Shipman’s next play, 
nothing of on the next first 
night at the Bramhall Playhouse. 
Although there was some justifica- 


to say 


tion for the noise made by the cus- 
tomers at the opening of the new 
Fred Stone 


since here was as beautifully cos- 


show, “Cross-Cross.”’ 


JUDGE 


UDGING ‘re SHOWS* 


¢ by Georpe Jeom Nathan ' 





“The Shelf” (Moros Frances Starr 
heap and obvious comedy 

“Vellon Nat 
drama 

“Buy, Buy Baby Princess 
ind very dull 

“She Couldn't Say No” (Ritz 

“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” 


roughly amusing 


Loos book. 
“If I Was Rich” 
Tv 


Smutty farce 


Dismal 


(Times Sq 
dramatization of 





Eltinge The same 


“Sure Fire’ (Waldorf)—To be lectured on 
anon 


“God Loves Us” (Elliott)—Ditto. 

















tumed and as finely staged a 
dancing affair as the 


va 
Theater 
has uncovered in a long time, the 
racket at most of the other 
calls for 


considerable t 


Globe 


pieces 
xplanation 
which explanation I fear that I, for 
If there 
was anvthing to get excited about on 
this old bone 
head was too thick to appreciate it 
‘The Good Fellow” is already in the 
storehouse, for all the salvos of the 
Grand and Exalted Order of Algon 
quin Elks. “The Jeweled Tree” will 
doubtless be in the 
bed before these words 
family fireside. “‘We 
as cheap as a three-cent bargain at a 
five-and-ten-cent store, and “The 


All Want Something” is even che aper 


one, am unable to arrive at 


these othe r evenings 


adjoining twin 
gladden the 


\mericans 1s 


As for “An American Tragedy.” we 
find something very  considerabl 
superior, but still far from deserving 


than 
and respec tful handclapping over a 
difficult job heroically undertaken if 


anything more modest 


some 


not satisfactorily realized 

The making of a play out of the 
estimable Dreiser's estimable fiction 
hippodrome was surely no 
task. But it 
Patrick Kearney made it even more 
difficult 


retain in the dramati 


simple 


seems to me that 


than it was by trving to 
version every- 


thing in the novel but the inserted 


advertising circular announcing 
Dreiser's forthcoming book of verse 
The playwright has been as discon 
certingly loyal to the 
Hoboken Vigilante during the late 
war. I doubt that a sound drama is 
to be fashioned from a work of fiction 
in this wise. Certainly Kearney has 


fashioning such a 


novelist as a 


not succeeded 
drama. He has put into his play, as 
I have said, 


almost everything that 
Dreiser put into the novel, but all 
(Continued on page 28 
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by Villiom Morris ween 


“* Moana of the South Seas” 




















RETA GARBO, in her pale, lack 
luster fashion, does a memo- 
rable job in “The Temptress,” 

as gaudy and sensationala melodrama 
as Ibanez ever wrote. Figuratively 
speaking, she stands almost. still 
while the violent action whirls 
about her as about an axis. Only 
her eyes, which are tearless through- 
out, betray the emotional leverage 
with which she keeps everything 
spinning. 

“The Temptress” has a typically 
Latin theme, that of a not too scru- 
pulous marquise who, for love, ends 
up a woman of the streets. It is so 
much more robust and sophisticated 
than anything associated with our 
own home-grown thrillers that it 
almost wins one’s respect. Still, I 
find it a little difficult to believe in a 
vast banquet at which the banker- 
host announces his bankruptcy and 
then, as he toasts the lady who 
caused his ruin, deliberately falls 
dead over his plate. And I also find 
it a little difficult to believe that a 
gold-digger, like the lady in question, 
after pursuing her real lover over 
half the earth’s surface, would re- 
nounce him at the moment of cap- 





Fevpist—Yo’re takin’ advantage of me, Anse! 


Colleen Cinderella Moore 
Pola as comedienne 


De Mille melodrama 


“The Road to Mandalay”—Lon Chaney 


Jannings, the Great 


“Nell Gwyn" —Historical British film. 


jentleman"’—Barthelmess 


Buster Keaton in rare 


Lillian Gish at her best 
Harry Langdon ditto 
“Sparrows” —Mary Pickford. 


“The Campus Flirt”’—Bebe, the athlete 
Melodramatic tragedy 


Rich as an old master. 





ture for fear of hurting his career. I 
might mention, too, the duel with 
long whips between the Argentine 
bandit leader and the hero (however 
improbable, it provides a_ highly 
picturesque episode); the much more 
conventional flood that carries away 
the dam (sooner or later Blasco is 
bound to wet his heroes), and the 
hallucination, near the. end of the 
picture, by which the drunken Elena 
(Greta Garbo) mistakes a bearded 
roué for Christ. If our old friend, 
Blasco, really sees life in such terms 
I predict his death from spontaneous 
combustion. 


DR hoes to start an argument, I'll say 
that Buster Keaton in “Battling 
Butler” is funnier than Eddie Cantor 

1 “Kid Boots.” To me these two 
comedians are not unlike, as innocent 
and unsmiling they rush in where 
angels fear to tread. But given a 
first-class clown the simpler the story 
and the more natural the stage busi- 
ness the better. In “Battling But- 
ler” there is a minimum of “cutting 
back” to pick up loose threads. The 
situation develops uninterruptedly 

(Continued on page 29) 
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“Advantage, nawthin’f Hevn’t I got one hand behind my back?” 























“Life holds nothing more for me.” 
*“Drained it to the dregs, already?” 
“Yep. Drank the last drop last 


night.” Ouro GREEN GoaT 


Classified Ad 


College widow with six children 
would like to marry old grad with 
five and a football. 

Oklahoma Whirlwind 


sas 


Freshmen may use the following to 
advantage for the rhetoric grammar 
test: 

You see a beautiful girl walking 
down the street. She's singular, you 
You walk across to 
her, changing to verbal, and then it 
becomes dative. 


are nominative. 


If she is not objec- 
You walk 


Her mother is accu- 


tive, you become plural. 
home together. 
sative and you become imperative. 
You talk of the future, she changes 
to the objective, you kiss her and she 
Her father be- 
comes present, things are tense, and 


becomes masculine. 


you become a past participle. 
Kansas Sour Owl 


Pld 


“Egad, me boy, what say toa game 
of hop scotch?” 
“Be off, fool, no one ever got the 
jump on the Scotch.” 
Colgate Banter 


Sas 


And he said, “‘Let there be light,” 
and light was made. 
And the next day came the gas bill. 
—Boston Beanpot 


Riad 


“And I owe it all to you, Grace,” 
said the I. C. S. man as he borrowed 
another $10 from his wife. 

Cincinnati Cynic 


Perhaps one of the most unusual, 
and surely destined to be one of the 
greatest athletes ever seen at Kansas 
freshman 
He is not only said 


University, is the new 
discus thrower. 
to throw the discus around 150 feet, 
but also runs down and catches the 
discus before it hits the ground. 
—Kansas Sour Owl 





COnmmeue 


A bright little girl who is suing her 
bobber for breach of promise because 
her permanent wave straightened out 
after six months. 

CALIFORNIA WaMPUs 


FAS 
The new Vodka song— 


“Vodkan I say, dear, after I say 
I'm sorry.” M.1.T. Voo Doo 


CHEER LEADER 
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“T’'m from Walla Walla.” 
“T heard you the first time.” 


M. I. T. Voo Doo 





~ 

fo 
VA: 
‘ fo’ La ee 
ee 





Hic—That must have been paint 
remover I drank: last night? 
Cup—Howsat? 
“Tt tool: all the enamel off my teeth.” 
—CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


Leggo There! 
“What did your grandfather say 
when they amputated his leg?” 
“He yelled, ‘Hey, what's comin’ 


off here?’ ” Denison Flamingo 


sae 


First Year Ag 
posture. 


I like vour girl’s 


So dol. That's 
where I’m gonna keep my cows after 
we're married. Penn State Froth 


Second Year A q 


ad 


Pal oad 


Little Algernon had a bad habit. 

He would always chew his finger 
nails. 

We asked the doctor, and the doc- 
tor told us to put something on the 
ends of his finger nails. 

We used arsenic. 

It worked beautifully. Little Al- 
gernon doesn’t chew his finger nails 


any more. Wisconsin Octopus 


sae 


J 


Captain (on excursion boat Does 
anyone here know how to pray? 

“I do,” replied a member of the 
party. 

“Well, you pray and the rest of us 
will put on life 
shy.”” —Washington Cougars Paw 


belts, we're one 


ae 
First—Have any of your family 
connections ever been traced? 
Second—Yes, they traced an uncle 
of mine as far as Canada once. 
Michigan Gargoyle 
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extra fast 
extra fine 
extra fare 


Yu SantaFe train 
de-Luxe, between 
Chicago andv 


° * 
California 
only two business days 
on the way 


It costs more to ride The 
Chief because it is finer and 
faster—distinctively supe- 
rior—like an exclusive hotel 
or club, on ribbons of steel, 
speeding through a scenic 
wonderland, in luxury, ease 
and supreme comfort. 


The Lounge car and Din- 
ing car have many exclusive 
Santa Fe features and man- 
aged by Fred Harvey, which 
means the best in the world 
of travel. 


There will be an observa- 
tion sunparlor, ladies lounge, 
ladies maid, barber and valet 
service, also bath. 

Extra fare, $10 from Chicago, $8 
from Kansas City—same returning. 


The Santa Fe also operates four 
other through trains to California 
every day on which no extra fare is 
charged. 


Remember—Grand Canyon Na- 
tional Park—and the Indian-detour. 


W. J. Black, Pass. Traf 
1156 Railway } hange, ¢ ag 
Send me free Santa Fe folders « 
Cahtorhia 

















Eudora Bascom, Nature Lover 


Little Interviews With 
People You would 
Like to Meet 
Eudora Bascom, Nature Lover 
“Due Great Ovt-or-poors”™ is the 
which Miss 


Eudora Bascom, nature lover, has 


original name 
evolved for the great open spaces, 
and surely no appellation could 
describe more completely or accur 
ately nature at her most natural. 
“How I love the great out-of- 
doors,” Miss Bascom told me in her 
charming way, “love the whispering 
of the alders, the whooshing of the 
pines, and the rasping of the daisies. 
Up here in my snug little cabin in the 
Adirondacks I lie awake o’ nights 
harking to the tiny voices of the 
forest. Each sound tells me a story. 
I understand the chirrup of the rab- 
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New Acquaintance—I have to. 





I’ve dodged my income tax for five vears. 





bit, the whistle of the weasel, and 
the long, whining moan of the bull- 
ape. I understand them all. My 
children.” 

She sat silent for the nonce think- 
ing of the forest folk while a happy 
light shone in her bright blue eyes. 
Leaning forward she moved the lamp 
so that the light now shone in my 
eves and once nore lapsed into deep 
reverie, 

“Have you,” she asked suddenly, 
“ever seen a young wildcat, gray with 
means of his 
long supple tail fish to feed his 
hungry wife and babies?” 

“No,” I confessed reluctantly. 

“Neither have I,” said Eudora. 
“What a sight that would be.” 

Pretty Miss Bascom is the author 


of several well-known and dearly 


fatigue, catching by 


beloved nature books 

“With Traps and Snares, or How 
to Play the Drum,” “In Search of 
Beaver and Zits,” “Moose, Welsh 
Rabbit, and 1,000 Other Recipes,” 
Back to Nature.” 
This last is really a guide book show- 
ing how to get back to Nature, la., 
the town where Miss Bascom spent 
he r golden childhood. 

“It is an awfully hard place to get 


and “Getting 


back to,” she explained, “as no rail 
road goes near the place.” 

So earnest is Miss Bascom in her 
study of the wild folk that she once 
traveled in a circus as a= snake 
charmer so as to learn the habits of 
constrictors and pythons. | pon 
being asked if she weren't frightened, 
the dauntless lady replied, “Oh, it 
was rather thrilling at first, but later 
it got to be an awful boa.” 

Robe rt Ss. iT ood 








Do you pay yours? 


I'm the local income tax collector. 


Passing Shou 
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OFFERING 
SSISTANCE 


Corree PoT Wits THE FLU 


SITTING ON A RED-HOT Stove 


SOAKING \TS Feet IN A ScuTTe 


OF HOT MARMALADE. Just 
You TRy -THHAT ONCE. 
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CLOTHES PINS WITH BROKEN 


LOGS VANCING -THE CHARLESTON 


SoelS LyckKeD RY REQUEST 





Pachinté, Ye LLOW-SKINNED 


LICKSPITTLE LOOKING FOR AJOG. 
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PoPCcOoRNS 
THEIR POPFA. 


FLOCK OF BABY 
LOOKIN’ For 





TeEEvVISH PENDULUM GOES 
MAD AND KICKS -THE CLOCK 
- PIECES. 





eS ai a! . -}. 
Awe HAND -THAT Rocks THE 
CRADLE IS ~HE HAND HAT 
RULES THE WORLD. 
| Aw, DonT BE Siucy! 
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Ballad of Go-Getters 


I hate to be a kicker, I always long 
for peace, 

But the wheel that does the squeak- 
ing is the one that gets the 
grease. Sanford Herald 


You tell ‘em, kid—you're peaceful 
and not too hard to please, 
But the dog that’s always scratching 
is the one that has the fleas. 
Miami Tribune 


“T hate to be a_ kicker” means 
nothing in a show; 


The kicker in the chorus is the one 


that gets the dough. 
Youngstown Telegram 


The art of soft-soap-spreading is a 


thing that palls and stales, 
But the guy who wields the hammer 


is the one who drives the nails. 


Cleveland Plain Dealer 


x) 
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“Look, Augustus, there goes Mr. 
Plummkuten. He has been in Doc- 
tor Isbeen’s hands for ten years, on 
account of a nervous breakdown.” 

“Ten years! And the doctor 
hasn't cured him yet?” 

“Oh, ves, he has cured him several 
times. But every time Plummkuten 
gets the doctor's bill he has such a 
shock that he gets another nervous 
breakdown and the doctor has to 
take him in hand again!” 


Lachen Links (Berlin) 


_! 


There are some railway men, it is 
stated who don’t like receiving tips. 
Perhaps; but it’s wonderful how 
they manage to keep their prejudices 


to themselves. Passing Show 


ce 


Life is described by a scientist as 
the metabolic activity of protoplasm. 
It often seems even worse than that 


ona Monday morning. Humorist 


Cd 
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“When did the robbery occur?” 
asked the cross-examining barrister. 
“TI think—” began the witness. 
“We don’t care what you think 
we want to know what you know,” 

said the barrister. 

“Well, I may as well get out of the 
box, then,” said the witness. “I 
can't talk without thinking. I'm 
Tit Bits 


OISZY AIDES 


He called his girl Luther 
because that’s what he did. 


not a lawyer.” 





Judge pays $) for each one printed 














SHERWOOD ANDERSON 
BAUDELAIRE 
AUBREY BEARDSLEY 
WILLIAM BEEBE 
MAX BEERBOHM 
BLAKE 
SAMUEL BUTLER 


JAMES BRANCH CABELL 


STEPHEN CRANE 
NORMAN DOUGLAS 
THEODORE DREISER 
ANATOLE FRANCE 

_H. HUDSON 
WILLIAM JAMES 
JAMES JOYCE 
D. H. LAWRENCE 
NIETZSCHE 
EUGENE O'NEILL 
SCHOPENHAUER 
BERNARD SHAW 
HENDRIK W. VAN LOON 
WALT WHITMAN 
OSCAR WILDE 
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95 CENTS A COPY 
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FOR SALE AT EVERY BOOKSTORE IN THE 
UNITED STATES AND CANADA 


Modern Library books are 
hand bound in limp style. 
They are py ket size—con- 
venient to read on trains or 
busses, and decorative on li- 
brary tables [he type is 
large and clear, the editions 
unabridged and _ authorized. 
Here are books you have al- 
ways promised yourself to read, 
at less than a dollar a volume! 


SEND FOR A FREE, ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 




















One Gift 
Will Really Use: 


To the man who carries his cigar- 
ettes crumpled in a paper package, 
a Fillkwik Cigarette Case will be a 


prized and useful gift. Ten cigar- 





ettes, alwavs fresh and uncrushed, 
stand invitingly uprigh an aut 
matic grooved rack—handy to get 
at when the case snaps open. 

In many handsome designs of 


Sterling Silver and other metals in- 
cluding solid gold inia\ 
engraved, beautifully finis! 
from $3 to 
the better stores. 


$725 at ieweler 


‘ 


Ladies’ 


Fillkewwik Cigarette Cases—$5 upward. 
FILLKWIK COMPANY, Attleboro, Mass, U.S. A. 


i 


Makers of the Fillkwik Flask with patented 


cup-stopper. Also Strap Cigaretie Case 


Compacts and Vanitie 


Fillkwik 


The Quickly Filled 
CIGARETTE CASE 



































Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By CuNARD-ANCHOR new oil burners at rates 
including hotels, guides, drives and fees. 


121 days, $1250 to $2900 
ROUND THE WORLD 


s. s. “California” sailing Jan. 19 
7TH CRUISE: 19 DAYS JAPAN-CHINA, 
OPTION 17 DAYS INDIA; PALESTINE 
AND GREECE also includes Havana, 


Manila, P he Burma, Cey c Italy 


and the Riviera. Europe stop-ove 


62 days, $600 to $1700 
MEDITERRANEAN 


ss ‘'Transylvania’’ sailing Jan. 29 
23RD CRUISE: SPAIN (Madrid-Cordova- 





Granada) 15 DAYS PALESTINE AND 
EGYPT; also includes Madeira, Lisbon, 
Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Constantinople, 


Italy and the Riviera. Europe stop-overs. 


FRANK C. CLARK 


Times Building, New York 
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“But you advertised a bed-sitting-room.” 


“Certainly. This is it.” 


“Well, I see the bed, but where's the 


Theb’s Cherished Letter 

WE were sitting in the library 

when I told Theb of my ap- 
proaching marriage. A fire crackled 
in the grate as the summer night 
had turned chilly, and my friend’s 
eyebrow cocked peculiarly. 

“Indeed,” he drawled. 
brandy.” 

There was something in Theb’s 
tone that irritated me. I had a 
brandy, however, and took a deep 
pull at my pipe. 

“T once met 
jerked out. “A real woman. She 
loved me. They all do. Her love 
was worth having—pure gold, hall- 
marked, link. 
Not like these modern creatures who 
love a man a little and his cash a lot. 

“It was twenty years ago when I 
met Martha. A little slim thing, all 
blue eyes and hair black as a crow 
or a raven, isn’t it? 
teach me the piano. 
. . « Bless her.” 

Theb stopped to light a pipe. 

“Well?” I prompted. 

“Treated her grunted 
Theb, his face clouding. “She was 
mine for the asking. I . . . I let her 
down. Listen. 

‘Martha used to come twice weekly 
to tutor me at the piano. We used to 
hold each other’s hands and speak 
with our eyes, while I gave the keys 
an occasional jab to deceive the old 
man working in his study. It took 
me a long time before I could per- 
suade him to allow me to have the 
lessons. Told me I was wasting my 
money. Anyway, I prevailed, and 
Martha came twice weekly. Days of 


“Have a 


a real woman,” he 


stamped on every 


She came to 
Sweet, demure 


badly,” 


sitting-room?” Lonaon Opinion 


I dream of ‘em 
I didn’t marry Martha. No; 
but [ll always remain true to her. 
I feel I couldn’t ever think of any 
other woman when I have the mem- 
ory of my Martha’s beautiful disposi- 
tion and utter selflessness. 
“IT knew Martha cared. 
wild about me. 
for that matter. 
worth-while love. 
“I wrote to her and told her that I 
wasn't rich as everyone thought. I 


heavy enly bliss, man. 
how. 


She was 
Women always are, 
But Martha’s was a 


told her I was poor as a spider in a 
church poor box, and that I'd a mere 
seven-fifty per annum to offer her. I 


told her I offered that $750, and 
what to her would be the biggest 


treasure—inyself. ‘Write per return, 
my love,’ I instructed her, ‘and thus 
show me just all that you feel for 
me... think of me. 


me. If you are 


. want of 
afraid to share 
poverty for some years, do not reply. 
Do not write pouring out that love 
which I know 
the realization of poverty where you 
thought 
fect.” 

Theb stopped and breathed ex- 
ultantly. 

“I knew that she would not fail. 
She loved me for myself. They all 
love me, but Martha’s was a worth- 
while love. Nothing mercenary about 


is mine, and which 


riches existed, cannot af- 
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“AS \ Give a sentence withthe word 7 
vi 





’ Fortification” 


“The hoss ig 
away fortifi- 


” 
cation. 























\FUNNYBOVES/— 


Of all the Prohibition drives the 
most successful is the drire to 


Canada 







Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


Martha. Money to her meant noth- 
ing. It was Theb she wanted. Theb 
she worshiped. The letter came...” 

“Then why did you not * T be- 
gan. 

“Why did I not marry her, having 
the letter which meant so much . 
which came hastening to me by the 
very next post from her dear fingers? 
You will loathe me when I tell you. 
I felt as that letter reached my hands 
that I couldn’t go on with it. It sort 
of came over me in a flash. I couldn't 

just couldn't let that sweet, un- 
selfish girl face lifewith seven-fifty be- 
tween us. 

“With the letter unopened in my 
hands I stood in this very room, be- 
fore this very fire, and my fingers 
trembled at the seal. And at that 
moment the old man’s step came 
from the corridor. He was coming in 
here. 

“Like a flustered fool I lost my 
nerve. The old man would have 
been bound to make a scene if he 
knew of that letter. Without a 
moment’s thought I quickly made a 
cylinder of the envelope and slipped 
it within the neck of that vase, in- 
tending to read it when the old buffer 
had gone.” 

Theb eved the vase tensely. 

“When the old boy had rummaged 
about for some cigars, and had 
hopped out of it, I went to the vase 
for my letter. To my horror I had 
thrust it in too far. The letter had 
gone down through the long, narrow 
neck, and had expanded, unrolled, 
inside the broad bottom of the vase!” 

“Good Lord!” I ejaculated. 

Theb nodded. “That was twenty 
vears ago. I tried every dodge I 
could think of to get that letter; 
bent wire and all the rest of it. I 
never succeeded,” 

“Then it’s still in the vase,” I 
jerked, staring at the blue flask-like 
ornament, 

“It is still within the vase,” said 
Theb. “That vase is priceless. I 
daren’t break it. And why should I? 
It is a safe burial place for a love that 
could not be requited. It’s very won- 
derful to know that letter is there. 
A testimony of what my Martha 
thought of me. I say, be careful!” 

Wonderingly, reverently, I had 
taken up the fragile vase. 

“TI never replied to the letter, of 
course,” said Theb. ‘“‘How could I? 
Anyway, I thought it best to main- 











Excellence Chocolates 
All that the name 
implies 
cA most attractive and 


popular package. In 1,2, 3 
and 5 pound sizes, $1.25 


per lb. 





“We won't get home un- 


til morning! 








NEW YORK 
Madison Avenue 
at 47™ Street 


NT 








Customer—No—no! 
pinch like that. 








Banbans 
Chacolates 


Banbannieres 


CHICAGO 


Michigan Boulevard 
at Jackson 


Maillard Restaurant and Candy 
Department in Stern Brothers’ 
store, West 42nd Street, New York 


Maillard Products are 
sold at most of the 
better stores everywhere 





The girls call him Nero, 
because he’s always fiddling 
around, 





Ige pays $5 for each one print 





Si a — 


Assistant—I'm sorry, madam, but I’ve shown you all our stock now. 
These shoes are the ones you were wearing when you came in. 


I simply couldn’t walk a step in shoes that 


Passing Show 


















#0 ek : 


Achievement / 


OMBINING high quality with 

low price is an achievement 
pre-eminently American—nowhere 
| better exemplified than in the 
Tower Cone—a radio reproducer 
supreme in performance full 17’ 
in diameter See and hear it. 





TOWER MFG CORP... Boston Mass 
































tain a silence. And it just happened 
the old man and I went abroad for a 
long spell. Kinder, you see, than 
putting things in a letter. Sort of let 
the girl get over it that way. Things 
written would hurt more, and .. . 
ree @ 

“Quite,” I said, quite. “I under- 
stand you. Very wise.” I still held 
the vase wonderingly. 

“But I shall always remain true 
to that woman,” said Theb. “Un- 
mercenary, as | am repeatedly drum- 
ming into you. Selfless to a degree, 
and one who embraces love despite 
poverty. In that vase lies the letter 
I cherish as the token of such a 
woman. Different from your modern 
girl, what. Yes, so. I... By 
Heaven!” 

The unexpected happened. The 
vase in its blue shimmering slippiness 
had evaded my fingers. With a gasp 
I surveyed a littered blue crumble at 
my feet. 

There was a curl of yellow-white 
paper amongst the ruins. Dazedly I 
stooped and picked it up. 


snatched it from me with eager eyes. 
His podgy thumb ripped greedily at 
the time-stained envelope. It parted 
easily, and a sheet of paper was be- 
tween his fingers ... was’ being 
eagerly devoured. 

Then the silence of the room was 
broken by Theb 
shook, and uninvited I looked over 
his shoulder. 


hoarse laughter. 


The sheet of paper read: 
“To ¢ giteen lessons at the piano 
$63.00. 
An early remittance would oblige.” 
The billhead bore the 
Martha. 


name of 
Passing Show 


Doctor—Your husband's not so 
well to-day, Mrs. Maloney. Is he 
sticking to the simple diet I pre- 
scribed ? 

Mrs. M.—He is not, sorr. He 
says he'll not be after starvin’ him- 
self to death just for the sake of 


livin’ a few years longer! 











“My letter!” snapped Theb, and -The Belfast News-Letter 
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THE TRUMP | 
BRIDGE TABLE COVER | 


has met with universal approval and is growing in popu- 
larity every day 

Designed especially for the standard size square card 
tables 

Made of Rayon in six attractive shades to harmonize | 
with home surroundings, (with a two tone border effect 
and designs corresponding to the different suits attrac- | 
tively woven in each corner) | 

Specially adjusted elastic loops easily slip over the table 
corners, holding the covers securely and smoothly 


No. 1—Sand with Peach border. 





2—-Silver Gray with Lacquer Red border 
“* 3— Black with Red border. 
** &—Grass Green with Gold border. 
“ 6—Olive Green with Gold border. 
“ 7—Old Rose with Wineberry border. 


These make splendid prizes and gifts 


Price $2 each by mail, postage prepaid. 
Order by number. 
Money refunded if not satisfactory on examination 


Yomanco Production Co. 
P. O. Box 280-J, City Hall Station, New York City 


New Assistant—What’s in this bottle? 
Chemist—Oh, that’s what we use when we can’t read the prescription. 
—Passing Show 
| 























Knew the Price 


“Is this a free asked 


translation?” 


a customer in a bookshop. 


“No, sir,” replied the clerk, 


will cost you $2.” 


—Christian Evangelist 


stot 


* 


A $250 motor car will shortly be 
the market. It 
to be seen whether it will go without 


Il u morist 


placed on remalls 


being pushed. 


ets 


. 


the 
sitting-room of a 
We understand 


exasperated him by re- 


A pair of owls down 
into the 
Kent schoolmaster. 
that they 


peatedly saying, 


came 
chimney 


“To who” imstead 


of “To whom.” London Opinion 


tt 

Sandy (at the pictures)—I 

tickle 
funny picture comes on? 

Hlis Neighbor—What's the 

“TH hae it 


has nae sense of humor.” 


say, 


meester, will ve me when the 


idea? 


no said a Scotsman 


-Tit Bits 
ree} 
Aunt Ada—I understand your hus- 
band can’t meet his creditors. 
Hler Niece—1 don't believe he 


wants to particularly. Answers 


4 tt 


.' 


The father 


surprised the 


master kissing his daughter. 
“What is this, 

pay vou for?” 
“No, sir, I do this free of charge!” 

Mele (Paris) 


Is this what I 


sir? 


—Pelk 
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The Dud—Confound it, anotl 


ing. 
Caddie (thoroughly fed-up 
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That Ge od Pi 


the every day ait 
or the gift of special 
tnficanc — 
choose 


he 


itts burg 


O8. 
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Stores approved as Reymer Agencies 
are supplied direct from Reymers’ — 
ensuring freshness and careful hand- 
ling. Dealer inquiries invited. 
















LIZZIE C) IABELS 


We get all the 


breaks. 





Judge pays $ 


ier worm! 


Sure 


it’s not the 


for each one printed. 


That’s the third this morn- 


guv nor? 
London Opinion 


same one, 
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The Electric Razor 


gift to any man 


the most acceptable 


1440 Broadway 
New York 


Dept. N 
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KEMP'S BALSAM 





“FOR THAT COUGH! | 
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PATENT- SENSE, Inventors seek 
—o reser 

yrofits. Established 1869. 
Y & LACEY, 657 F St. . or D. Cc. 
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‘For goodness’ sake, don’t hop about so much! I’ve wasted a couple 


of shots on you already.” 


Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 19) 


that he has contrived to extract from 
his over-crowded stage is a rather 
commonplace melodrama with two 
good and valid scenes. The leading 
roles of Clyde Griffiths, Roberta 
Alden and Sondra Finchley are com- 
petently played by Morgan Farley, 
Katherine Wilson and Miriam Hop- 
kins. 

The Fred Stone show, as noted, is 
a splendidly chromatic and happy 
circus. There is no more skillful 
young dancing girl than the Mlle. 
Dorothy on view hereabouts, and 
Papa Stone has added some fetching 
new wheezes to his clown repertoire. 
To James Reynolds, who did the 
costumes and scenes, however, goes 
a big share of the evening’s credit. 
He has spent the M. Dillingham’s 
money to good purpose. 


Il 


TT Guild season has opened with a 

production of Franz Werfel’s 
“Juarez and Maximilian.” If Al 
Woods had produced it, everyone 
would promptly and correctly have 
voted it something of a bore, but the 
Guild has succeeded in having itself 
regarded as being hotter for art than 
even Mr. Samuel Goldwyn and the 
fall guys among our critical profes- 
sors have accordingly tried magnif- 
icently to read into the boredom 
various artistic virtues. The fact 





JOINS 


—Humorist 


about Werfel’s play is that, while it 
reads well and while it contains stuff 
to beguile the library fancy, it proves 
trying in the theater. It is cumber- 
some; it moves along with bricks in 
its boots; it gives one the impression 
of a slow moving picture distractingly 
interrupted at intervals of every half 
hour or less by the camera’s getting 
out of order and coming to a tem- 
porary stop. 

Although the Guild’s production is 
deficient in many particulars and 
although I did not see the reported 
more finished presentation in Europe, 


NONSAGENT 
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I am skeptical that any production 
of the play, however dexterous, could 
make it much less tedious and dull 
than it is in the theater in West Fifty- 
second street. I, therefore, suggest 
that you buy the printed play, read it 
in the afternoon and in the evening 
go around and have a good time 
listening to that other art work 
from Werfel’s home town, the score 
of “Countess Maritza.” 


R akiad 


Some South Sea Island natives can 
only count up to four. When it’s 
Thursday they think it’s Sunday 
again and take the day off. 

—Passing Show 


add 


Wife There was a poor woman 
here to-day after old clothes for her 
family. 

Husband—Did you give her any? 

“Yes, I gave her that ten-year-old 
suit of yours and that dress I bought 
last week.” 

—Christian Science Monitor 


Rall 


A doctor declares that kissing 
shortens life. I suppose he means 
single life. -Passing Show 


Ry SAAS 


>= . Give a sentence withthe a 
CN 
f y Gordian ae, 


Pox 
ez to 
Mi iP ge, pe 
Gordian Knot goin’ out with 
that cake eater?” 





Old Lady (seeing surveyor’s assistant in difficulties)—Well! It’s 
surprising what people will do for this film business. - 


Passing Show 




















Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 20) 


to a climax which in itself provides 
the best comedy in the picture. But 
in “Kid Boots” one is asked to keep 
track of too many romances and too 
many beautiful girls. The 
becomes involved, the 


action 
cutting back 
and forth fast and furious, and the 
climax when kid Boots & 
Company drop on the courthouse 
with a parachute, is palpably artifi- 
cial and effortful. Yes, 
but not to be compared in this 
respect with the fight in which the 
fake Battling Butler knocks out the 
real one. 

But maybe I’m laboring the point. 
“Kid Boots” is good for several 
laughs Eddie Cantor has the 
satisfaction of knowing that he can 
resort to pantomime without cramp- 
ing his style. 


comedy 


Funny? 


and 


The Pure, Pure Fish 
(Continued from page 5) 

Sweet Pattootie 

the next county in the tender strains 

of ““Palpitatin’ Mamma, Papa’s Get- 
tin’ Back His Breath.” 

Her made. 

mind, what there was of it, 


floated clear across 


Her 


was hard 


decision was 
the concrete tire 
salesman, was not for the likes of her. 
She would stay at home and go about 
her happy, singing 
at her menial tasks and brightening 


asa rock. George, 


wholesome way, 
the lives of the people in her perish. 

After all, she would be more 
appreciated here at home, faithfully 
tending her father’s stills, milking 
the chickens and watering the cows, 
than she would be as some rich man’s 
plaything in the great And 
that’s no lie, either. 

The battle Her mind 
was made up and Pattootie, thrilled 
with the joy of having made a right 
and pure decision, just as every one 
of us must thrill with satisfaction 
when our hearts tell us that we have 
put away the passing joys of a fleeting 
pleasure for the more important 
things of life, like a clear conscience, 
a good bed, and three meals a day. 

And this little story of Sweet 
Pattootie should teach us all to be 
more kind and thoughtful of our 
elders and that three or four swallows 
don’t always make a hot party. 

Because, after all, George Dunkel- 
schmaltz, the concrete tire salesman, 
hadn’t the slightest idea of coming 
back after Sweet Pattootie. He was, 
as a matter of fact, some hundred 
miles away and getting further every 
minute with the blonde telephone 
operator from the Reed House. 
Richard S. Wallace 


city. 


was over. 





























Rain and Telephone (alls 





THE annual rain fall in the United 
States would weigh over three and 
one-half trillions of tons. 

This vast weight is drawn up 
to the clouds by the unseen but 
effective power of the sun; rep- 
resenting energy equivalent to 
three hundred billion horse- 
power. 

The annual telephone conver- 
sations total over twenty-five 
billion a year. As silently as 
sunlight, electricity, mastered by 
the mind, carries 
voices of the nation. 


human the 


There must be the man-power 
of 300,000 individuals to build, 
maintain and operate the tele- 
phone system. 

There must be the money- 
power of over seven hundred 
million dollars a year to pay 
for operating the plant, in ad- 
dition to three billion 
invested in the plant. 

The rain sustains life; the tele- 
phone furnishes swift communi- 
cation for the nation, and they 
are alike in requiring a 
amount of unseen energy. 


dollars 


vast 





AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH ComMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED ComPANIES 


BELL 


IN ITS SEMI-CENTENNIAL 





SYSTEM 


YEAR THE BELL SYSTEM LOOKS FORe 


WARD TO CONTINUED PROGRESS IN TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION 
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a or band and orchestra 
= rovements and EXC LUSIVE E 
TURE: °S that make them the easiest 
 g “ail to play. You learn quickly witha 
nn -- win pleasure and profit. 

Free Trial; Easy Payments. Send 
for free book ‘and details ; mention in- 
strument. With all their exclusive fea- 
tures — me = a A 


1146 Sing ‘Biden Nobhart. Ind. 
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Keep Your Voice Clear 4 
-your throat 8 mouth % 
moist and healthy ij 


A clear, swect, mellow 
voice is a priceless asset. 
No need to have husky, 
harsh, irritated throat and 
raspy voice. Use Thayers 
Slippery Elm Lozenges. 


They’re Baked 
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OLD FASHIONED 


~ SLIPPERY ELm LOZENGES 
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gl Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 98 
TIER? i 2 5 he 5 S 7 8 
9 1o i i2 13 
Makes a | — 7 vies | 
Na~ ' ‘ , ' 
$150 
Drawing > [20 2 22 23 
. 
in a ~ - 
Few Hours! 
—-and now teaches j | zr ts » 
. . . | 
you his original 
methods in a series ae - 
of 20 snappy les-! | 
sons—brimful] | ad ~ ” 
with sparkling 
interest from the 36 39 " 
very start —a de- 
parture from the “ 45 46 
purely conventional. This train- 
ing constitutes the last word in eo 
Humorous Illustration, teaching 
a New Art for a New Age—a s3 one ad 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn 63 69 eo ¢! 
to draw the dashing, peppy 
types that are all the rage as a js es 66 
exemplified by Mr. Patterson’s 
numerous contributions to maga- | 68 
zines. Let him teach you his; | 
clever tec hnique. W hat pro- Submitted by E. Vernon Christie, Catawba Sanatorium, Va. IJcpce pays $25 for each puzzle printed 
fession could compare with this 
in its irresistible appeal or sheer Horizontal > coe ne one 
sarning power? Write now for "Co. 21. A respectable roadh 
full information. . 2M a wale ee F 
§ is man is apt to be a cut-up (abbr 0% aia Wiad ahte — 
Russell Patterson School of 10. ‘This is an adjective meaning rude. “gt eph me 
Humorous Illustration 14. Abbreviation for a part of Africa S Sots pappeee Se Reale 20 ben 
7 2 ave z renox meaning over 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 3 “4 | aa wo s Guit sl. This man is always going up in the 
CHICAGO - - = - ILLINOIS 19. More “sharks” here on land than at sea '3. The American Sphinx | 
22. Unattractive feature of a woman's hat 38. A heavy batter can become t} 
SA. You micht act this way with a dumb-bx 39. Always a boob. 
away . nin os 26. Malaria 41. Commencement on the farn Twow 
a a Tie oll the chet $3. Used to hang around the gir 
29. What the guest of honor looks like a sd This stands between you and drink 
>) necktie party down South S Elderly Roué's Societ ex” 
30. A hot state to be in (abbr 47. What chorus girls want to be 
32. It's the spirit of the thing $8. These meet in the Garden of Is 
33. Polite Engineer (abbr 0. That poor Indian agair 
34. Abbreviated “guests.” ed Old English (init Wish it » Old Seote! 
35. One thing a woman won't tell +4 These are ae a 
36. How to leave the speak-easy when the cop — I ams at the mout! 
Fue Jone arrive (init.) wo This is pak ' 
SAXOPHONE 7. So's your old man S Rubee! Uarerntine Gat) 
38. You and I - ae eversssies , 
ALWAYS AHIT — 3 LESSONS GIVEN 40. This used to be money in France 1 Weedeened 
Be the King of Jazz— onrequest with each $2. ry & himpanzees (abbr a, hen - be eo 
lave all t fun. ake , ehee ™ now 44. A place fo uisplaced kisses. ao SWOPE ae ve 
metnseres ce enieel oh. dcrnaest oith uo ene amet 66. Our wish on 52 Vertical gratified 
your Buescher. evening—only a few 49. What the miller says it with 
— 51. College bred—after a four-year k af 
EASY TO PLAY EASY TO PAY 53. Much in evidence at musical shows. 
Can you whistle a tune? Six days’ trial at home 


Then you can learn to 


play @ Buescher. Learn 
ot home. Teach your- 


al. § Quickly, Quietly. 


BUESCHER 5 BAND DUSTRU RENT co, ™ 
Elkhart, Indiana 


1667 Buescher Bloc 


56. Fall guys 
57. Kitchen Police (abbr 
\\ 58. A drink (obsolete 
}\ 61. This is an a oy 
iH . 62. This fellow reads JupGce (abbr 
CC” 64. Supporters of the Feminist Movement 
66. Old Tomatoes (abbr 
67. Eat them and cry 


Easy terms. Send postal 
Today for beautiful free 
book. Mention favorite 
instrument. Send Today. 








68. Easy to kick up, hard to down 
THECHARM OF YOUTH Vertical 
lingers in a clean skin. Experts ad- 1. Two of a kind (abbr 


vise soap and water. Let your soap be 


Resinol | 


2, What men go West for 

3. Goddess of the Dawn 

4. A rake in the Garden of Love 

5. What motorists go to heaven on 
i. Point of the compass 
Exclamation of triumph 
Exelamation of surprise 
. Gentle maiden as the poet sees her. 





OldMo ney Wanted: 


lectors pay up to $100.00 for certain U 
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11. You can tell this by its tracks (abbr.). 
13. To give pleasure 

14. A bump—but not a jolt 

15. High hat love 
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Coin Col At the end 


of t ?rimrose Path 
o teetet con f the Primrose Patt 


high premiums for all rare coins? We buy all kinds. Send 


4c for Large Coin Folder 


NUMISMATIC CO 


May mean muc 2 prot it to you 
9, Worth, Tex 
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Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle | 
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_ S WW "il naps te 
Visitor—What a very nice « hap this old invalid is. 
Village Stores Proj rietor—One o° the best, zur. We could do with 
more like ‘im, too. Why, e buys two walkin’ sticks ‘ere at a time! 


London Opinion 
Maid—You know that old vase, 


mum, vou said ’ad bin ‘anded down 
from generation to generation?’ 
Yes? 

“Well, this generation ‘as dropped 
it!” 


\ speaker recently remarked that 
America was not yet wholly free of 
whisky. Some inhabitants, we under- 
Mistress (anxiously stand, have a little still. 


London Opinion 
Passing Shou 


& th 


7] 

A chess match between a French 
and an English team was played by 
cable. Next year it is hoped that 
Channel swimmers will dash back- 
wards and forwards to make the 


—Humorist 


Vienna has a society for simplifying 
men’s clothes. It is suggested that 
as a first effort they should reduce 
the number of pockets in which a 
railway ticket can be lost, from thir- moves. 
teen to three. Eve 


ttt 


oF. 


What's of that 


fellow Bones, who was known as the 


hh 


eS 


Crouch become 


It is reported that a famous Amer- 


ican film star is retiring. But not _ perfect driver? 
very. we should imagine. Morgan—He met Jones, the im- 
Humorist perfect one. Answers 





M rs. Jone s 
Pinkleton ? 

Daughter 
ukulele twist. 


Good gracious! What's the matter with that young 


Is he paralyzed? 
Oh, 


no. He’s only suffering from a sharp attack of 


Humorist 


= | 


we signal o “trouble ~ 
tenderand b eeding gums 


a 


S the soil nour- 
ishes the tree- 
r ts t 


he gums nourish 
the teeth. And as the 
tree decays if you bare 
th e reer ts do 
the teeth decay if the 
gums shrink down from 
the tooth-base 
This condition: m 
mon. It is known as 


Pyorrhea Four out of 
five people who are 


iffer from it. 


overfortys 
Ordinary t th- pastes 
will not prevent it 
F rhan Preparat n 
does prevent it if used 
in time and used con- 
sistently. So Forhan’s 
protects the tooth at 
the tooth-base which is 
unprotectedby enamel 
| On top of this For 
| han’'s preserves gun 
+ in their pink, normal, 
vital condition. Use it 
daily and their firmed 
t je ructure Ww i 
' vigorously support the 
teeth. They will not 
* it loosen. Neither will 












the mouth premature- 
ly flatten through re- 
ceding gums. Further, 
your gums will ner 
ther tender-up nor 

bleed 
Gums and teeth 
FOR alike will be sounder 
and your teeth will 
PRESCRIPTION OF be scientifically pol 
" ished, too 


DENTAL PROF If gum- shrinkage 
has already set in, 
start using Forhan's 
and consult a den- 
tist immediately for 
special treatment 


NEW YORK C 


SPECIALIST f 
DISEASES OF THE 


PREPARED 








In 35c and 60c 
tubes at all druggists 


inthe United States 


Formula of 
RJ Forhan,D.D.S 


FORHAN CO 
New } 











Forhan's, Ltd, 
Montreal 








GLOVER'S 
MANGE MEDICINE 
For More Than 
50 Years the Same 
Quality—Formula— Virtue 
Never Has Been Changed 


Be fair with yourself. KNOW the 
facts and face them fairly. Write for 
Free booklet, ‘‘How to Have Beauti- 
ful Hair and a Healthy Scalp.” 


H. CLAY GLOVER CoO., Inc. 
Dept. AC-66, 119 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 















Teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters on half 

Grapefruit, a delightful breakfast toni 

Sample bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps 
Cc. W. Abbott & Co Jaltimore, Md 





Earn Xmas Money 


Write for 50 Sets St. Nicholas Christmas Seals. Sell 
for 10c a set. When sold send us $3.00 and keep $2.00 
We trust you—until Christmas No Work—Just Fun. 
St. Nicholas Seal Co. Dept. 169-J, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


BOYS & 
GIRLS 





















































“SOME KIDD” 
By RayMoNnD 
As classy a little buccaneer as ever sat on 


THAYER 


a dead man’s chest and sang ‘Ye ho! and 
a bottle of rum.” A new Art Print, printed 
on extra heavy Art Mat, size 11 x 14 inches, 
in four colors, from the original plates. 


Prints will be carefully packed 


and sent postpaid upon receipt of 
50 cents each 





“CIRCUS DAYS” 
By Enocu Bo.Les 
A vivid illustration in full color of a most 
attractive Ringmaster. Another new Art 
Print, printed on extra heavy Art Mat, size 
11 x 14 inches, in four colors, from the orig- 
inal plates 
Prints will be carefully packed 
and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents each 


Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street New York 








HOW FUNNY 
YOU'D LOOK IF 
YOU WERE 









Grow New Hair 
In 30 Days—or No Pay 


Write Today for FREE Proof 


No ordinary surface tonics or useless Massage. He 
last is a quick, common-sense treatment that. reaches the 
] hair roots. It must end dandruff. stop falling hair, and 
‘ ror new in 30 days—or the trial is Free. Write for 
| Free Book: Allied Merke Institutes, Inc., 
Dept. 811, $12 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





Welcome to the Sesqui! 
Editor Jupce: 


Perhaps the rest of the country (includ- 
ing the Klan, 50 percenters and Volstead 
Violators) would like to know how the 
run-of-mine Philadelphian regards the 
much berated or condoned Sesqui. Well, 
it seems that two born promoters, the 
undisputed political boss and the trans- 
portation magnate, saw in a notable an- 
niversary the opportunity to combine a 
mosquito farm with the desire of the 
public to go somewhere and see some- 
thing. A receptive administration pro- 
vided the missing link, namely, the pub- 
lic’s millions to convert the swamp into a 
fair ground. The project was put over 
with plenty of ballyhoo and the trucks 
of the “big boss’ began to haul dirt from 
the new subway to fill the swamp. De- 
spite high pressure methods and over- 
time wages, the show was not ready when 
officially opened. Hence the well de- 
served black eye, which we proceed to 
laugh off. 

The questionable lineage of the infant 
left on our doorstep doesn't entitle us to 
strangle the child. The grafters will 
graft but the child must be reared, so 
loyal citizens are spending time and 
money to provide the best in pageantry, 
music, displays, collections, athletics and 
general amusements, as well as a cordial 
welcome to our millions of guests. In 
other words, moron and highbrow alike 
can get a kick out of the Sesqui and it’s 
worth the price of admission and the 
insult of not being allowed to park your 
car on most of the adjacent broad, empty 
streets. As for our boss-ridden city: for- 
get the rough, undesignated streets and 
the parking regulations framed for the 
sole benefit of the traction company and 
imbibe a little patriotism from the 
cradle of Liberty. Enjoy with us our 
parks, our zoo, our colonial relics, our new 
bridge, our hotels and, if you wish, our 
speakeasies. The year’s quota of rain 
being about exhausted, Philadelphia and 
the Sesqui should prove a worthy ob- 
jective for that fall trip. 


Sincerely, 
Philadelphia, Pa. Ralph B. Ball 


A Sesqui Rooter 


Dear Jupce: I read the comment of 
C.S. F., Jr., in this week’s issue of Jupcr, 
and it certainly makes me sore at the 
attitude that you take toward the 
Sesquicentennial. 

I wish to state that I was at the Sesqui 
on the opening day, and it was terrible. 
It wasn’t completed, and it was a sin to 
take the money. However, since then, I 
have visited the Sesqui many times, and 
there is as much difference between now 
and then as there is between the K.K.K. 
and the Salvation Army. There is only 
one building not completed, and that is 
the Tower of Light. All exhibits, State 
and foreign buildings, concessions, and 
roads are completed. 
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Contrary to the rumor now current, the 
only costs are the 50 cents admission to 
the grounds, the 10 cents admission to 
the India Building, and the cost of the 
amusements. 

There is a boardwalk around the Glad- 
way for rainy days, electric signs that tell 
you where to go, lagoons, lakes, swim- 
ming pools and extensive flower gardens. 

I would like to know whether you have 
visited the Exposition as yet? It certainly 
does not seem that way, because if you 
had, you would not be so quick to 
boycott it. 

With the omission of your editorials, 
and unjust wise-cracks, your magazine is 
O.K. Hoping you are the same, I am, 

Very truly, 
Philadelphia, Pa. Edward D. Cohn 


Wet, or Dry, Which? 


Dear W. M. H.: Out here in Pasadena, 
sometimes known as the Holy City be- 
cause our local press and movie censors 
refuse to let the lengthy bewhiskered 
populace think there is anything going 
on, your sheet is read quite openly among 
the intelligencia. 

I purchase it irregularly, not to be 
counted among the smart alecs, but be- 
cause some day I have hopes of discover- 
ing that you have once and for all made 
yourself clear on the Prohibition question, 
if it is a question, or a flop or whateverit is. 

Don’t you think you have been on the 
fence long enough?’ I never saw such 
around-the-bush beating in all my life! 
You can’t seem to make up your mind if 
you are wet or not. Such twatwaddle* 
only betrays your Methodist upbringing. 
And I positively refuse to become a 
subscriber until such time as you come 
out flat-footedly and make up your mind 
on this alleged Prohibition. 

One of our local boys I frequently see 
with a copy of JupGe is the head of our 
purity and dry squad. Many’s the time 
I see him sneak a copy into his gun 
pocket with a search warrant as a marker 
to the editorial page. 

Pasadena, Cal. Cliff Greenman 

*Superlative for Nathan's flapdoodle. 


FAS 


“T waved and she saw me, but she 
didn’t stop,” said a policeman, giving 
evidence against a fair motorist. 
Evidently she wasn’t that sort of 
girl. —Passing Show 


Ri Pted 


Bald-headed Man—You say this 
hair restorer is very good, do you? 
Chemist—Yes, sir; I know a man 
who took the cork out of a bottle of 
this stuff with his teeth and had a 
moustache the next day. 
—Answers 





YOURSELF. 


























DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS? 


JUDGE will pay $25 for 
the funniest ending to 
this Comic Strip 











You do not have to be an artist 
The winning ending will be se- 
lected for its originality of idea 
humor, and cleverness in draw 
ing Professional artists are 
barred. Mail yours to the D 
Y. O.C. Editor of JUDGE, 627 
West 43d Street, New York 
N. Y 


Send as many “endings” as you 





wish. but none will be returned 
Contest closes November 15 
Winning ending appears in the 
issue of December 18 
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Ley: 


F. H. Chivers 
Montreal, Canada 




















CA.Nenns S=F 
Dr. C. L. Nichols, 
Brooklyn, N. Y 
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Contest No. 67 





Send in your ‘‘Conclusion”’ 


: . : 30b Bliss 
in ink, on white paper, the enshingy 
‘ Danvers, Mass. 
same general shape as this 
space. You may draw it — on up in Contest 
INO. 0 


any size you Care to. Right: Winner of Contest No. 


61. Henry Dodds, 16 Per- 
milea street, St. Catharines, 
Ont., Canada 
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Camels made cigarettes the popular smoke 


THROUGH sheer quality, through 
a never before known smoking en- 
joyment, Camels won the world to 
cigarettes. Camel was the first and 
only cigarette that combined all the 
goodnesses of the choicest Turkish 
and Domestic tobaccos — and 
Camel became the greatest smoke 
word of all ages. No tobacco name 
compares with Camel. 


Camel won and holds its over- 
whelming preference through in- 
domitable tobacco quality. Only 
the choicest Turkish and Domestic 


R. j. 


© 1926 


REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 


tobaccos are rolled into Camels. 
These fine tobaccos receive the skil- 
ful blending that only the world’s 
largest tobacco organization could 
give. Nothing is too good or too 
expensive that will make Camels the 
utmost in cigarettes. 





If you have never yet tried 
Camels, a new sensation in smoking 
pleasure awaits you. The sensation 
of the choicest grown, the most per- 
fectly blended tobaccos that money 
can buy. 





Have a Camel! 











PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 





